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To the Fase 


SUSANNA N OEL. 
Madam, 


S Your Command was a ſufficient Motive | 
for the Printing of this Diſcourſe, ſo 
ti] hope, a ſufficient Apology for it's 
Waiting upon Your Ladyſbip i in this publick man- 

ner. I. belongs indeed to You by a double Right; 


both as you are the Siſter, and as you are Execu- 


trix to the Excellent Lady at whoſe Funeral it 


was Preach'd. Tour Ladyjbip will here find nei- N 


ther more nor leſs than juſt your Due; the Print- 
ed Sermon being Word for Word I ſame that 


was teliver'd at that ſorr owful Solemnity : For if 
I had male it Longer, I am ſenſible ] fhou'd | 


have aided ta the number of it's Faults, and had I | 
8 da made | | 
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made it any Shorter, 1 Jhou'd have defrauded your 
' Tadyhip of ſome part of your Right and Title. 


I Hall not at this time entertain your Ladyſbip 
with a long Detail of your own high Perfections; 
You are above the Cenſure of the World, and can 
no more be ſuppoſed to value my Praiſes, than 


you can be thought to ſtand in need of my Flattery, 


Beſides ; your Ladyſbip is at preſent too much o- 


verwhelm id with Sorrow to liſten to ſuch ill-tim'd 


Panegyrick; nor can I think but it wou'd ſound 


as abſurdly in your Ears, as a brask Air upon a 
Violin wou'd in the midſt of a Funeral Cere- 
mony. 


Forgive me, Madam, the flatneſs of this Allu- 
fron, a TS me but a Word or two more and 
I have done; And that is, to take notice to your 
Ladyſbip of a Popular Notion that has obtain'd in 
theſe Parts, viz. That the Vault belonging to 


your Noble Famil) is never opened under the Ex- 


pence 
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pence of two or three Funerals, Tho" I confeſs 
my ſelf to bave but a ſlender Opinion of ſuch Vul- 
gar Conceits, yet it muſt be own'd that it has f 
late proved to be too fatally true: For we had 

Farce dried our Tears for the moſt Pious and Ie | 
Iuſtrious Maſter of the Family your Brother, but | 
' WW they again burſt out afreſh for the two moſt Ver- 
tuous Ladies, the Mother and the Siſter. This 
is God's doing, and (as all his Works are) is mar- 
vellous in our Eyes; I his Sorrow upon Sorrow 
muſt needs be a ſevere trial of your La dyſoip's Pa- 
tience: But as the Aſflict ion is great and aſtoniſh 
ing, ſo will your Glory be alſo if you can conquer 
ſuch Difficulties with a true Chriſtian Courage and 
Reſolution. 


. 


d Tie well known, that your Ladyſbip has by this 
late ftroke of Providence obtain'd a double ſhare of | 
„this World's Goods, ſo we don't doubt, but we ſhall ! 
ſee a proportionahle Improvement in Good Works, | 
And as the Fortune of the Deceaſed Lady is 
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now devolved upon You, ſo "tis my Prayer 'to 
Almighty God that He wou'd be pleas'd to En- 
rich Tour Ladyſbip with a double Portion of Her 
excellent Spirit. And may you go down late, 
very late, to your Departed Anceſtors ; For ſr nee 
we can no longer be bleſs'd with the brigbt U 
ORIGIN A L, it will be no ſmall Allevia- 
tion of our Grief, that we have ſtill * us | 

I ſhining and Perfect a Copy. = 


J am, with the greateſt Reſpect, 
MADAM, 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt Obliged 


and moſt Humble Servant, 


John Iſaac, 


1 COR, xv. 55. 


) Death, where is thy Sting? O Grave, where 
is thy Viftory © 
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I, has been the Cuſtom of all Nations 
=} (that have yet come to our Knowledge) 
Wil to appoint Funeral Rites and Solemni- 
ties for the Dead. And however Unci- 
viliz'd they have been in other Reſpects, 

et there are no People ſo Barbarous but, 
according to the Mode of the Country they lived in, have 
1ad their Solemn Ceremonies at the Deceaſe of their de- 
arted Friends and Acquaintance. That the Gentile 
dr Pagan World, obſerv'd this Method, their own 
riters frequently teſtify; and we accordingly find 
very beautiful and pompous Deſcriptions of the ſame 
n Homer and the Ancient Poets. The People of 
God too practiſed the ſame at their Interments, as we 

find ſufficiently illuſtrated by the old Examples of A. 


7 p 
o 


hen perform'd with a ſeriouſneſs ſuitable to ſuch me- 
lancholy Qccaſions, are not only Decent in their own 
Nature, but alſo pleaſing to God, we may make a pro- 
able conjecture from the Funeral of Moſes, who was 
buried by.,no'lefs/a Perſon, than the Almighty himſelf, 
In conformity to the Cultom of the Country, our blef> 
led Saviour in like manner permitted his own Body 


to be Embalm'd, and to be laid in the Tomb with the - | 
pious and decent attendance of ſome of his Acquain= 
B tance 


raham and the Patriarchs. And that ſuch Cuſtoms, 
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tance and Followers; for the religious Women that 
follow'd him to his Croſs, no leſs religiouſly follow*d 
him to his Grave, perform'd the laſt kind Offices, and 
and were no doubt the Chief Mourners at his Burial, 
Agrecable to this bleſſed Pattern, Chriſtians have e- x 
ver ſince with a, becoming Seriouſneſs and reſpeQtfulÞ 
Care, thought it to be their Duty as well as a piece of 
Humanity, to attend the Mortal Remains of their 
departed Brethren to their Long- Home. | I 
Now the different Ways by which different Nati- 
ons have performed thele doleful Obſequies, is at pre- 
ſent no very material Diſquiſition; only we may ob- 
ſerve in general, that the Politer part even of the Hea- 


then World, uſually entertain'd the People with af! 
Funeral Oration, or a ſet Speech in Praiſe of the Dead, Mt. 
and a Feaſt generally concluded the whole Ceremony. Mac 
The ſame Practice has extended alſo to the Chriſtian WW: 
World; but with this ſuperior difference, That where- No 
as, their's was a Repaſt for their Bodies, our's is ano! 
Entertainment for our Souls: Our Orations, or Ser-Han 
mons at ſuch times being uſeful Admonitions and In- un. 
ſtruct ions for the Living, to put them in mind of their Hor 
latter End, and to ſhew us that we are all in a little Hf 
time to leave this World, in order to be gather'd to Haſ 


our Fathers. And this my Brethren, is the Occafion 
that at preſent calls us in this ſorrow ful manner to the 
Houſe of God. 

I ſhall at preſent entertain you with a Diſcourſe of 
the Chriſtian Victory over Death, deducible from the 
words I have read to you for my Text ; O Death where 
is thy Sting? O Grave where is thy Victory? And in the 
proſecution of this Deſign, I ſhall offer three things to 
your Conſideration. FE | 
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CES 


and Miſeries conſequent thereupon. 


IT, I ſhall ſhew how Death may in ſome mea- 


ſure be faid to have gain'd a Conqueſt over 
Mankind. FAY 


III. And Laſtly, How We have in reality gain'd a 
Conqueſt over Death; and therefore in token of 
our Victory may break forth into Joy, and cry 
out in the Words before us, O Death where is thy 
Sting? O Grave where is thy Victory? 

Firſt I am to ſhew what it was that brought Death 

Into the World, with all its Attendants of Calamitics, 


Jad Miſeries, and Woes. Now in order to do this, we 
Wnuſt travel back to the Days of our Forefather Adam; 


Wo that Tree of Knowledge, the Source of all our Igno- 
Fance; to that fatal Fruit, delicious indeed to the Eye 


ir Wortunate Taſter. Whether it was a fond Curioſity of 
le pf trying an Experiment what wou'd'be the Effect of 
0 Waſting the forbidden Fruit; or whether the ungrate- 
n ul Im poſition of Reſtraint ſtirr'd up his Appetite ; or 


e molt certainly did, And lo by the Sin of that One 


urſe fell upon his Own Head ; and not having it in 


e is Power to cut off the Entail, it of courſe deyolvel - 


e pon all his Poſterity, | 

And as Sin brown Death upon Man, ſo it is the pci- 
n'd Fountain that ſends forth the bitter Streams of 
Uthe Evils we meet with in the World. All the Divi- 


i rhe Earth, all the Diſeaſes of our Bodies, and all the 
B 2 Iatir- 


Jo that Garden of Pleaſure, the Scene of all our Sorrow; 


nd Palate, but conveying infallible Death to the un- 


vhatever ſecret Cauſe might enflame his Deſires ; Eat 


an Death enter'd into the World, and with it a 


jon and Diſorder we obſerve in the ſeveral Kingdoms 
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Infirmities of our Minds, are ſtill the Effects of this 
Diſobedience. Tis this that infects the Air with noxi- 
ous Vapours, and gives a keener and more deſtructive 
Edge to the Sword; this is what gives Flame to Fe- 
vers, and Ice to the ſhivering Fits of Agues; Dropſies 
from hence {well our Bodies beyond their due Propor. 
tion, and Conſumptions ſhrink us into Skeletons. 'I his 
is what turn'd Paradiſe (the Plantation of the Almigh- 
ty) into a Garden of Affliction; which from that time 
loſt its primitive prolifick Vertue, and for the future 
grew fruitful in nothing but Thorns and Thiſtles. This 
was in ſhort the true Pandora's Box, out of which have 
flown into the World whole Troops of Misfortunes, 
and every thing that is Evil. 

O hapleſs condition of Man! born indeed to be Hap- 
py, born to be Immortal; and by one fatal Miſcar- 
riage reduced to the extremeſt Miſery, and to the nar-Wpr 
row ſcantling of a Span. Who is there amongſt us lo 
skill'd in the Power of Numbers, who ſo well vers'd in 
Arithmetick, as to be able to reckon up all the Variety 


Arms againſt us? Thro? every Stage of our Lives 
theſe Furies ſpread their deſtructive Venom, and are 
always ready at Hand to haunt and torment us. 
What is our Infancy and Childhood but one conti- 
nued Scene of Infirmities? How comfortleſs, even be- 
yond expreſſion, 1s our condition at our firſt Entrance 
upon the Stage of Lite? How helpleſs are we for ſe⸗ 
veral Years after, if not ſupported by the charitable 
Hand of Somebody about us? We are no ſooner born 
but our Cheeks are bedew'd with Tears, and the firſt 
Voice we utter is Crying; a ſad preſage of our enſuing 
Miſeries. Let but the Mother, or the Nurſe, with: 
draw her Care, and what becomes of this mighty Nim- 
rad, this Lord of the Univerſe, as he ſtiles himſelf 9 
N | et 
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Let us advance one Step higher, and behold him in 
his Youth and riper Years. And this, if any, one 
wou'd think ſhou'd be the Golden Age of Eaſe, of Plea- 
ſure, and Satisfaction. Alas! it is quite otherwiſe ! 
That Stage of Life being for the molt part either a con- 
tinual hurry of the Paſſions, or elſe a jovial Variety of 
ſenſual Delights. And indeed even thoſe Pleaſures and 
Diverſtons (if duly attended to) have ſomething diſ- 
taſtful in the very Enjoy ment: Like ſome ſort of Flow- 
lers, their too great Sweetneſs is offenſive to us; tho', 
Alike Phyſick, they may be for our Health, yet there 
lis ſomething very diſagreeable in their Compoſition. 

And if our gay and blooming Days are not without 
their Sting, how ſhou'd we expect that our declining 
and wither'd Years ſhou'd be free? If our Youth 1s at- 
tended with Cares and Inconveniencies, 'tis more than 
probable that they will fall upon us with a double Por- 
tion in our Old Age; when the evil Days come, aud the 
in Tears draw nig h, when we (hall ſay (with Solomon) that we 
Ly have a0 Pleaser in them. 
in In a Word, *twere utterly impoſſible to recount all 
es the various Accidents and Misfortunes of the ſeveral 
re ¶ Stages of our Lives to which this Sin, this fatal Apoſta- 
cy of our Forefathers does betray and expoſe us. For 
there is no Time or Place, nothing we deſire or Love 
e- Ino Bleſſing or Comfort we enjoy, but what is embit- 
cc Wicr'd with ſome ſort of Trouble, ſome Calamity or o- 
e. ther. But beſides all this; what a large Conqueſt has 
le ¶ Death hereby gain'd over us? How vaſtly extended is 
n Whis Empire? There is not a Limb, a Vein, or any ſin; 
ſt gle Part of our Bodies but is ſome way or other 
g © obnoxious to this all-conquering Tyrant. But this will 
1- more properly fall under the conſideration of my next 
„Head. Now I come in the Second place to ſhew, 


* II. How 
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II. How Death may in ſome ſort be ſaid to have 
gain'd a Victory over Mankind. 


There never was any Univerſal Monarch upon Earth 
till Death erected his Standard. Tyrants and ambiti- 
ous Princes have indeed been the Product of all Ages, 
and of all Countries : And ſome of theſe have been fo 
fatally ſucceſsful in their Deſigns, as to extend their 
Spoils and Devaſtations over the greateſt part of the 
habitable World; but after all their vain-glorious Tro- 
phies, after all the Havock they have made amongſt 


the Sons of Men, they have been forc'd at laſt to 


truckle to this Old and more Victorious Champion. 
Theſe GRAND MonArques have at length exchanged 
their Thrones for a cold Grave, and have paid Obedi- 
ence to Death's unlimited Dominion. | 


Crowns and Scepters dazle our Eyes 'tis true, and 
when we approach the Royal Preſence we can do no- 
thing but gaze and wonder. And yet the arbitrary 
Hand of Death will e'er long wreſt the Scepter out of 
their Hands; he will daſh their Crowns from their 


Heads, and bring down the greateſt Kings upon a Le- 
vel with the meaneſt Subject. I have ſaid ye are God's 


{ſaith the Spirit of the Lord, by the Mouth of David) 
and then it immediately follows, But ye ſhall Die like 
Men. How does he ſeem to blow up their Vanity in 
his firſt Words? He exalts them even to Heaven; I 
have faid ye are God's! But how ſadly does he cool 
and take down their Pride in the Words that follow ? 
But ye {hall Dig like Men. The Strong and the Migh- 
ty are but Duſt, as well as the Weak and Feeble : Tho 
they are lifted up on high above the reſt of the World, 

t | > yet 
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yet ate they no leſs ſubject to Death than other Men; 
their Breath muſt go forth, they mult return to the 
Earth, and mingle Aſhes with common and poorer 
Mortals. W 
Look into aCharnel Houſe, and ſhew me if you can, 
which was a Beggar and which a King; tell me if 
you there ſee any remarkable Diſtinction betwixt the 
Bones of the one, and the Bones of the other. Do you 
find that the Royal Duſt of David is the more enrich'd 
for his dying when he was a King, than if he had died 
in the mean and humble Employment of a Shepherd? 
And if Death reigns thus triumphantly over Crowns 
and Thrones, thoſe of an Inferiour Rank, whether No- 
bles or Peaſants, whether Rich or Poor, muſt expec 
in their turns to go this way of all Fleſh. 
Step into the Houſes of great Men; behold what 
glittering Pomp immediately ſtrikes your admiring 
Eyes: See how the very Walls are enrich'd with Fi- 
gures of deceas'd Heros, and with a long train of paint- 
ed Anceſtry. Do but ſtay a while and perhaps you may 
ſee the Scene ſtrangely changed: The preſent Owner 
of all this gawdy Show may chance to have his LAST 
SUMMONS; and how amazing an Alteration will then 
appear? Inſtead of a gilded Palace, you will ſee no- 
thing but a dark Houſe of Sorrow; inſtead of the 
pleaſing Variety of Paintings and Tapeſtry, the Rooms 
all hung with the black Livery. of Death, and fill'd 
with the ſad Solemnity of MourNnexs. - 


Shou'd you retire from hence, and ſtep into the near- 
eſt Cottage; you will there probably find the Good- 
Man of the Houle of a robuſt and healthy Body. He 
is enured to Labour and Exerciſe; he has Arms of 
Braſs, his Bones are like Bars of Iron, and he ſeems 
to be built for many Years. Alas! a Feaver will quickly 
make him as feeble and helpleſs as he was in the * 
5 | 8 


ded Empire; 
his all conquering Sword cuts it's way thro? all the Sons 
of Men. *Tis neither Greatneſs nor Goodneſs, tis 


neither Vertue nor Beauty that can give a Protection 
from inexorable Fate. It theſe wou'd have availd, the | 
Lady here before us had not Died; If to be Great and 
Good were a ſecurity, the World had till been bleſt 
with that Great good Man her Brother ; or if Vertue | 
cou'd have warded off rhe Blow, we ſhou'd not fo | 


lately have met 1n this Place to lament the Death of the 


Mother. Theſe three excellent Perſons we have loſt | 
in a very little time: And when the Strokes of Provi- | 
dence fall ſo thick upon us, one wou'd almoſt be tempt- | 
ed to invert the Senle of the Text, and to cry out, | 
Death thou haſt a Sting; O Grave thou halt indeed 


obtain'd a Victory. 


In a Word, and to have done with this Head. If 


therefore we will take the Apoſtles Words in their 
literal Senſe and genuine Signification, we muſt en- 
large our Proſpect beyond the Grave; and look for- 
wards to Immortality. And this brings me to my 
Third Head, where I am to ſhew. 4 
III. How we have in reality gain'd a Conqueſt over 
Death; and therefore in token of our Victory may break 
forth into Joy, and ſay in the Words before us, O Death 
where # thy Sting? O Grave where is thy Victory? d 
Behold with what an Emphaſis the Apoſtle ſeemts to 
expreſs himſelf. He had been ſpeaking juſt before what 
a bleſſed Change wou'd enſue upon the Reſurrection of 
the Body; and in contemplation of the grand 1 
ſeems again to be caught up to the third” Heaven, an 
in his holy Triumph breaks out into a Rapture and 
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Extaſy of Joy O Death where « thy Sting? O Grave 
where is thy Victory. 


* 
. 


Death and the Grave had indeed utterly Overcome 
Mankind; but by the Reſurrection of our Saviour the 
Laſt Enemy, is at length ſubdued, and Death is ſwal- 

ZW low'd up in Victory. Our Bleſſed Lord has now 
ſwecten'd our putrified and corrupted Bodies; he has 
W pcrfumed and Sanctified the Habitations of the Dead, 
and enlightned all the gloomy Corners of the Grave. 
The Tomb is now but the Gate of Death, a Thorow- 
{fare to Eternal Life, a dark, but ſafe Faſſage to Immor- 
| tality. Had not our Lord riſen from his Bed of Earth, 
i had he not led Captivity Captive, we ſhou'd have been 
ways under the power of this grim King of Terrors. 
but fince Chriſt is become the Firſt-fruits of them that 
d deep; ſince the Head cou'd not be held in the Bonds 
„and Priſon of the Grave, we that are the Members 
f hall alſo in due time break forth from the Dunſt, from 
rf thoſe Regions of Darkneſs into the glorious Kingdom 
„of Light and Liberty. 

75 Had we lived before our Saviour's time; and had 
ur Curioſity prompted us to have gone down into a 
;. © ><pulcher, and to have look'd into the Cloſers of the 
F WU Dead ; upon viewing thoſe diſmal Spectacles of Cor- 
k ruption, thoſe mouldy Remains of Mortality, we 
7 Þ ſhou'd have had but ſmall hopes that ſuch confuſed 
Heaps of Aſhes wou'd ever again have riſen up into the 
beautiful Frame of Man: Little Sign wou'd there have 
appear'd, that thoſe fallen Tabernacles of Fleſh wou'd 
ever have been rebuilt more freſh and laſting than e- 
ver. But, bleſſed be God, the deformed and ugly Mon- 
ſter Death is now not fo frighttul to a good Chriſtian ; 
We can now view the Valley of Dry-Bones without 
itarting at the Spectre. We can't indeed help ſhews 
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ing a pious Concern at ſuch ghaſtly Sights; but this is 
rather the Effect oi our Human Frailty, than of our Chri- 
ſtian Hope ; by the Former we fee Nature in her Un- 
dreſs.; by the Latter we behold her ready to be cloa- 
thed with Immortality. 


Since therefore our Lives are ſo precatious, as has 
been ſhewn in the former part of this Diſcourſe ; ſince 
every Period of them 15 liable to ſome Inconveniency, 
to ſome Difficulty or other; And ſince Death is only 
to put an end to all thele, Where 1s then his Sting ? 
Where is then his Victory ? If to ſet us free from Sla- 
very, if to take off our Fetters be to Overcome and 
Vanquiſh, he has indeed gained a Conqueſt ; but 
who would not run to meet ſuch a welcome Conque- 
ror ? 

When a good Chriſtian takes a juſt Survey of all 
this, the Paſſage to the next World will not appear 
to be ſo rough and uncouth as is generally repreſent- 
ed. What tho? his Body muſt die and turn to Duſt, fo 
long as he is in due time to receive it again Immortal 
and Glorious( Tho? it mult be ſown in Corruption, it 
Mall one Day be rais'd in Incorruption ; tho? 'tis ſown 
in Diſhonour, it ſhall be rais'd in Glory; tho? ?tis 
iownin Weakneſs, it Mall be rais'd in Power; tho? 
*ris fown a Natural Body, it ſhall be rais'd a Spiritual 
Body : This is our Victory, this is our Rejoycing. 
Bleed be God, our Confolation is inexpreſſibly great: 
This Life is hut ſhort, and fo will conſequently its 
Troubles be alſo; and after we have lain a white in 
the Earth, we {hall ſpring up atreſh, and ſhall come 
forth Refined and Glorified. Then ſhall we enter in- 
to the Heavenly Canan; into a State where there will 
be no more Sorrow, no more Pain, and vg all 
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Tears will be wiped from our Eyes. And what is a- 
bove all this, we ſhall be admitted to the Beatifick 


Viſion; we ſhall fee God himſelf, who will bid us 


1 


Mell done ye Good and Faithful Servants; Te have 
# fought the Good Fight, ye bave obtain'd the Victory, and 
Jour Reward ſhall be an everlaſting Crown of Glory. 


I have now done with my Text; but muſt im- 
plead your Patience for a Minute or two longer, whillt 
IJ pay my laſt Tribute to the Memory of the De- 


J parted Lady, in a ſhort Account of her Life and Con- 
verſation. 


— 


. 


Vou all very well know her Extraction, therefore 
I ſhall not treſpaſs upon your time with fruitleſs En- 


| Mcomiums of her Birth and Parentage : It is enough 
that I tell You ſhe was of the Ihluſtrious Fami- 
ly of the VO ELS. Her Father Dying when 
0 ſhe was very Young, left the Buſineſs of her Educa- 
ton to her Mother; who took care to inſtill thoſe 
t early Rays of Piety into her tender Years, which 
a were all along ſo eminently conſpicuous in her riper 
S Age. The quickneſs of her Natural Senſe and Parts 


4 


— 


may be eaſily gueſe'd at, by the early Progreſs ſhe 
made in the Latin Tongue; but that being look'd 
upon as too Pedantick a Language for her Sex, ſhe 
applied herſelf to a more Faſhionable Speech, I 
mean the French. And in this ſhe grew {o great 
a Proficient, as (upon Occaſion) to write it cor- 


ga 
— 


—_ 


e Wrcctly, and to ſpeak it with Fluency and Ele- 
1- Wgancy; as the Natives themſelves have declared. 
f She took no ſmall delight in reading of Hiſtory : 


But the natural Sweetneſs of her Temper enclin'd 


rs C 3 her 


Welcome to his Kingdom with this Joyful Euge, 
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her in a more particular manner to the ſoft Har- 
mony of Poetry; and ſhe had herſelf no ill-natur'd 
Muſe. But however excellent a Vein ſhe might 
have that way, ſhe did not Dig and Cultivate the 
rich Mine; ſhe made it her Diverſion now and then, 
but not her Study and Employment. 

As to the outward Habit of the Body, ſhe was 
Tall, and of a very graceful Mien. Nor was ſhe 
leſs Amiable in her Converſation, than in her Perſon, 
being of a courteous and affable Diſpoſition. She was 
naturally Civil and Obliging , and by a genteel Fa- 
miliarity (peculiar to herſelf) ſhe at once engaged the 
Eſteem and Admiration of all that knew her. 

And as to the Inward Habit of her Soul; Her 


Religion was that of the Church of Exgland, of which 


there needs no other Proof than her conſtant Attend- 
ance upon its Service. Her Charity to the Poor was 
even beyond her Ability. And I more than once have 


. hear*d her declare, that She thought it the greateſt 


Pleaſure in the World to relieve the Neceſſitous. She 
was always ready to Pardon, never to do an Injury. 
And if ſhe happen'd to be Offended at any time, her 
Anger was but a Flaſh; it ſhined perhaps a little, 
but did not break out into a Flame: Like the faint 
Light of thoſe Vapburs we ſomtimes behold in the 
Night, that look bright aud luminous, but have not 
Heat enough to do Miſchief. 

To do Gocd was in ſhort the Sum of her Religion. 
She made no Phariſaical Ourward ſhew of it ; but her 
Good Works plainly told us that they flow'd from a 
{ound and good Faith, and that She was plentifully ſto- 
red with Inward Piety. And certainly thar Life 1s ſpent 
in the Service of God, that is ſpent in Mercy and Cha- 
rity, in Compaſſion and Forgiveneſs. 

But 
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But tho? the Faculties of her Soul were thus found 
and healthy, her Body was not ſo. For ſome Years 
before her laſt Sickneſs ſhe was afflicted with almoſt 
continual Pains in her Head; and ſometimes to that 
Degree as to throw her into Convulfions, which were 
often ſucceeded by a long and ſevere Fit of Ines. 
late theſe Fits came thick upon her; and by their Vio- 


ſtitution. Nature cou'd no longer bear up againſt ſuch 


repeated Shocks , the tottering Veſſel cou'd not for ever 
reſiſt the Impetuoſity of returning Storms: She is at 


= 


lence and Frequency made a viſible Decay in her Con- 
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length caſt upon her laſt Bed, and her hebitual Illneſs 


is now ſeconded by a languiſhing Diſtemper, and a 
lingring Paſſage to Glory. 


And here give me leave to draw back her Curtains, | 


Dying Bed. 
When Death beggn to look her in the Face, ſhe 


ſhew'> no over-fearful Uneaſineſs at his Approach. 
Nature we know will ftart at her Diſſolution ; and the 
will ſhew ſome 
be exem- | 
plified from the great Averſion any two intimate Ac» | 


two Old Friends the Soul and the Body 
ReluQancy at their Separation. This may 


quaintance or Relations are apt to entertain at the 
thoughts of Parting from each other. With what a 
tender regret have I ſometimes beheld (in the Buſinels | 
of my Function) the laſt dying, farewel Kiſs betwixt 


and look upon her as ſhe lies weak and feeble upon her 


a Husband and a Wife, betwixt a Brother and a Si- 


ſter, betwixt a Parent and a Child? With what con- 
cern have I ſeen a diſconſolate Mother caſt her Arms 


about her departing Infant? With what Floods of 


Tears has ſhe bedew'd the innocent, beloved, expiring” 
Babe? And if it be fo amongſt Friends and Relations 


at their Parting ; the intimate Union that is betwixt || 


the 
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the Soul and the Body, will not be diſſolved without 
fome Averſion and Diſtaſte. In like manner, if this | 
our departed Siſter was willing to Live, it was with 
an humble Reſignation to the Will of God; and in 
expectation of his Determination, ſhe was no leſs will- 
ing to Die. | I 
She had the Prayers of the Church frequently read. 
in her Room; and, not long before ſhe died, receiv'd 
the Bleſſed Sacrament as a ſafe Paſs-port to the New 
Jeruſalem, where ſhe is now arrived. | 
Her old Companion her Goodneſs attended her to 
the very laſt ; the ſame Tenderneſs for her Servants and 
People about her. And ſhe gave orders her ſelf, ſome 
few Nights before ſhe expired, who ſhow'd take their 
turns to fir up with her; for fear left the too frequent 
Watchings for her Health, might endanger their own. 
At length the fatal Minute is come: Lo! ſhe faints, 
ſhe is Speechleſs, ſhe is Dying! And it pleas*'d God to 
give her an eaſy Paſſage. There were no Shrieks to be 
heard, that ſhew'd the horrours of a diſtracted Soul; 
no Diſtortion of Limbs, nor Struglings of the Body, 
that {hew'd that Death was either frightful or painful 
to her; But ſhe reſign'd up her Life quietly into his 
Hands that gave it, and her laſt Breath was a gentle 
Sigh. | | * | 
Thus Died this Vertuous, this Compaſhonate, and 
much La mented Lady; ſnatch'd away in the Flower 
of her Age, and before ſhe had ſeen halt the Days the 
Royal Pſalmiſt has allotted us. Where is that Maje- 
ſtick Appearance that uſed to fill us with a ſecret Awe 
and Reverence ? Where is that ſweetneſs of Temper, 
which at the ſame time engaged the Hearts of all that 
heheld her? ?Tis all departed! Except the faint and 
anguid Image which (till lives in the Minds of all that 


knew 
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knew her: Ali her Pomp and Grandure lies here before 
us, reduced to the poor Remains of a Velvet Pall and 
Painted Scutcheon ; which ſerve for no other uſe but 
to conveigh her Corps to the Earth, that it may be a 


more decent Repaſt for the Worms. 


But let us drie our Eyes, and ceaſe our fruitleſs La- 
mentation. Let us conſider that the Hand of Provi- 
dence that order*d her untimely End, deſign'd it for a 
Stroke of Mercy. The God whom ihe ſerv'd has in- 
deed cut her Days ſhort ; but then we muſt conſider 
that he has alſo ſhorten'd the part ſhe wou'd have born 
n the Troubles of a longer Life. By loſing a further 
{hare of this Periſhing World, ſhe has the ſooner 
zain'd a {hare in the Bleſſings of the Eternal ons. 
Bleſſed Change! Mortal and Tranſitory Things ex- 
changed for Immortal and never fading Glories. 
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